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species. Why do they write? Is it for the human
race which they detest? Is it for the fame which
they seem, or rather which they ought, to despise?
What is fame? It is life in the imagination of our
near or distant fellow-creatures, whom, moreover,
we consider, almost always, as inferior to our-
selves. But if we despise the reality of our own
existence, how can we consistently love the imagi-
nary one that is created by the caprices of chance?
The renown of writers is probably of no more value
than that of dead sovereigns. Their life in history
has nothing in common with the one which they
have really lived. Fame flatters and conceals
beings who are often wholly unlike their labels.
During our lifetime, she turns a deaf ear to us;
after our death she neglects our deeds and our
thoughts. She uses our names as a forged mark.
We are almost always famous for acts which we
have not done or for thoughts which are mis-
interpreted. Fame most frequently resembles a
false paternity.

Those who love life can console themselves for
the hardship of its strange prolongation through
fame. But what is to justify the thirst for ce-
lebrity among the eager lovers of non-existence?

XVI. The philosophers, the poets, and the
moralists of "non-existence/7 when they attempt